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XSOM THS LYCEUM PUlTBIXX* 

^ Tbi dramatic form of oompositicmt more than aaf 
other, demands completeness ; and it is not witb aa 
idea of appending explanation to the picture he has 
endearonred to paint, that the writer of the play now 
presented offers the following extract fr(mi an histori* 
cal work. Bat in illustration of the state of society ia 
the Isle of France, previously to its becoming a British 
possession, a few lines from Mr. Fridham*s valuablA 
and interesting history of **England*s Colonial Emptroi** 
may be acceptaUe, as justifying whatever use thft 
dramatist has made of the recorded prtjudices and an- 
tipathies of the various classes of residents in the* 
Island. — 

" TiM Oredtb put of the population made tltemselret remarteWo 
by the intrepidity they displayed on board the fleets of Fraace^ or 
by the efforts of individnal enterprise." 

'■Bat the Eoropean looked with disdain upon the Creide, who^ in 
turn, regarded tiw Ibrmer as an adventurer." 

'* The Islanders were held in coatenqit by the poor nohlesta of 
11 aoritios, on accoont of their ignoble extraction.*' 

** It was remarked also, that towards the latter end of the century* 
tba French inhabitants of Manritint appeared neither Indejpendent 
in their drcmastances, nor easy in their mladsb tfaoogh they aStoctea 
dress and gaiety." 

** The condition of the Slave was that of the lowest and most 
al4*ct degradation. KUmbers of these unfortunates had Europeam 
Mood ia their Tains, being the oflbpring of iiaStont between Ciia 
Planters and their Slaves, but such a pedigree only increased their 
misfortune.** 



The unqualified success of this drama, and the kind- 
ness with which it has been treated by the whole press, 

leaye the miter nothing to add, except an expressioa 



of his nclinowledgments to the artists wlio hnve 
mirably interpreted his ideas. He has so often hnd 
the pleaaure of entrusting a drama to the energetic and 
inlclligont management of the Lycenm Theatre, and of 
■witnessing the most Batisfaclflry result, that he has long 
ceased to have any "first-night" apprehenaions, except 
in regard to his own share in a new production. But 
well ns he had appreciated the intcllectnnl power and 
artistic skill of the company, the anthor of " Thai 
Creole " had not been prepai'ed for the complete 
finished portrait which every performer in the 
coQtribnt£d to the general effect of the first represent 
tion. Something la always allowed, npon snch 
occasioH, for baste, for nen-ouanesa, for inexperience 
to the full beuing and proportion of character; but 
at tho production of the following play no such allow- 
ance w&s needed. To nse the words of the joni 
nnder the direction of tlie first dramatist of the day- 
" Never did a piece of tho kind play more compli 
on the first night. The three acts went, not 
swiJtiy, but with all their variety of involntion, gmootbl 
as a ballet."* 

It is not to any unusual number of rehearsals (there^ 
were, indeed, bnt six) that this completeness was attri- 
butable ; bnt to the indefatigable exertions of the actors, 
to all of whom the anthor begs to espresa his most 
sincere thanks, coupled with as sincere a I'egret 
uncontradicted mmour asaigns an early termination 
the present prosperous manf^ment of the theal 
Where all was so admirable, it would be pleasant 
easy to bear an appropriate tribnte in each case ; 
this has been bo ably done by the various gentlemen 
counectet) with the public Journals, that the author 
prefers leaving It in their hands. He cannot, ~ 

■ ■■ Dtnilu IraroM's Wmklr N<vii!a««r." 
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deny himself the gratification of saying how much he 
owes to Mrs. Keelet^s exquisite personation of the 
fiery, reckless, kind-hearted Vivandifere. The character 
is a difficult one — ^more difficult to a first-rate, than to 
an inferior performer — but its mixed impulses, and 
double audacities of habit and of heart, are all inimi- 
tably given bythis accomplished artist. 

llie author may add— but by no means as matter of 
boast — ^that Mrs. Eeeley*s request tiiat he would write 
her a play, was made on the morning of Tuesday, 
March the 16th, at which tune one scene only of ''The 
Creole** had been written, and that on the evening of the 
following Saturday, the cdmpteted drama (which is en- 
tirely original) was in the theatre. 

Percy-street, Bedford-square, 
April 14, 1847 
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CREOLE} OR, LOVE'S FETTERS. 



ACT L 

SCENE l.'^TAtf Scene represents a large open ^paee^ known 
as ike ^ Place tPArmes," Port Louis, lifaurittus, A l^fty 
range of mountains in the distance^ in some places grassy^ 
in others topped by the projecting rocks. Mouses at sifk^ 
whitCj and interspersed with trees. As the curtain rises^ 
distant cannon heard. 

Enter Damiron and Viboinie* 
Dami, (pointing) Tes, there she is, that's the Teasel} do 
you see her, my dear, there ? (Ytrqiviie looks in the direction 
he indicates,) There she comes, with the troops we have 
expected so long. I confess to you, now that I see all's sitfe, 
that I sadly feared she had fidleu into the hands of the English. 
Tlieir cruisers keep us in constant hot water ; one never Imowt 
when they will he down upon us. But why the deuce don't the 
fort answer her signal P 

[tioud cannon, supposed to be on the island* 

Virg, How long will it be before they land P 

Dami, Oh I not long, not long. I wonder where our young 
soldier is, by the bye. He ought to be on the spot to welcome 
his comrades. 

Virg, How little we see of Aluhonse, napa. 

Dami, Ah! you have noticea that, nave youP Yes, trq* 
enough, we do see very little of him, smd, considering that W9 
are ms oldest acquaintances on the island, and considering 
that I was his fiither's most intimate friend for years befora 
Master Alphonse de Nyon was bom, and considering that 
when he came to take possession of his estate a month a^ I 
^ve him all sorts of information and assistance, and oonsider* 
log that my home caimot be called a dull one, seeing that I 



am a very plEamuit, amiable, tivelj okl mnn, and that you are 
not n very cliaagrepable youn); woinan, I [hiak the gaUaiit 
lieutenant might pay an thi; compliment ef upending a little 

Virg. Well, papa, you muBt excuiie htm for the preHenC. It 
is a new thing to haTe a fine estate left to one, and a maiith in 
not a Terj long time tu devote to viaitmg all ita ooruers. If it 

Dami. (aiidv) Which I heartily hope it will be one of these 
fine days. 

Virg. 1 shoold oerer be at rest until t knew everf field, 
cottage, and gardeu, and every horse, and d 
had in the world. 



, and sUts 1 



Domi. But he is never OQ hia estate. 

Virg. Not P 

Dami. Never. For a day or two afler he took poaseasjon 
all waa well enough. But in the course of one of hLj ridea he 
met with aomehody — I don't know whom, mind, and, of 
coarse, I have no right to inqQirt — hut he met with somebody, 
and since that meeting I find that he baa neglected hia estate 
altogether, fie mounts Mg horse early- in the monung, and 
goes away, nobody knows where, and cones back late in the 
evHiiog, nobody knows whj. 1 dare aay he has discovered that 
onr island prodocea aomething elae beside sugar, rats, bats, 
lizarda, monkeys, and boa oonatriotors. Perhaps he luui fouiid 
Bomepretty slave uirl a little too preftjr. Theie young men 
from Paris are easily caught, but aucn things don't laat. Doa't 
be alarmed for yx>ar prospects. 

Virg. 1 am very thuikful for your kind designs for my 
happiness, but could I realty auppose Alphonae de Nyon 
capable of ilebasiDg himself by such a liaiwm aa you hint at, 
I would spurn bis hand though it offereii me the whole Isle of 

Dami. When you talk of spurning a liand which, by the way, 
hag never yet been offered jou, you do dot seem quite 

Virg. I assure you, 8fr 

Dami, Aware that I owcl to thia young man'.i father, and 
now owe to himself, a aum of money which I shall never be 
able to pay, anil to raise which the sale of every atom of pro- 

Eerty 1 have in the world wooM be insufficient ; and that he 
olda, among the test of his fother'a paper?, certain bonds and 
mortgages from me, which give him absolute power over my 
estate and my peraon. 

Virg. 1 remember all. Sir ; but Alphonse is far too generoni, 
too bigh-minded, to avail himself of such pwer. 

Dami. Don't auppose I doubt his good intentiona ; but he is 
youcg, confiding, thaushtlesa, and may be extravagant — such 
a oreditot becomes, spite of hinuelf, more cruel than the verj 
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usarer. 1 would not buy my own safety at the price of your 
happiness, but if AJphonse de Nyon should become your 

husband 

Virg, We shall see, papa ; we shall see. Only you must 
own, you yourself have heea trying to damage vpj little regard 
I might fancy I felt for him, by telling me yo!^ wicked suspi- 
ciona. But here he is, to confute them all. , 

Enter Alphonse, 

Damu Ah ! young truant ! ^Alphonse raises his hai and 
greets them cordially.) Did the cannon disturb you in casting 
up your account books ? or in purifying your tubs of molasses ? 
Tour industry does you so much credit, that your friends must 
forgive you for neglecting them. 

Alph. Don't say neglecting them, my dear sir, though I 
own I have been remiss. StiU (polUely to Viboinie), the losf 

to myself has been so great, that I 

Dami. Come,^ come, no compliments ; the Jacobins have de- 
nounced them in Paris itselL But I fear you are but half a 
revolutionist, citizen soldier. 

Alph» But half, indeed, sir; and less than half, if to be 
more implies Jacobinism. 

Damt, Ha, you are a philanthropi«t, and repudiate the 
guillotine ; thinking, Hke an excellent Christian and soldier, 
that throats should be cut only with the sword. Had you 

remained in France 

Alph. Who could remain in France, my dear DamironP A 
human shambles, with fiends for the butchers ? I am no bigot. 
Bom an aristocrat, I saw but too clearly the crimes of my 
order. I saw that we were dancing on the volcano. I saw mil- 
lions ground down to hopeless misery that a few mieht madden 
through fevered revels, almost less to be envied than the 
squalid despair which they mocked. Then the volcano awoke, 
and hideous was the retribution. At first, it was justice- 
wild justice ; but the doom of still wilder guilt. For myself, 
though my order was no more, my title abolished, I could 
not condemn the struggles of a nation, which, shattering her 
dungeons, and shivering her chains, bade man, the image of 
his Maker, stand erect in the presence of his brother clay. 
But when a people, frantic in its new found liberty, turned to 
vengeance— not unon its oppressors, who had fled from the 
storm — but upon the guiltless and the helpless, when I saw the 
grey hairs of age, the golden curls of the child, and the 
bright tresses of woman, mangled day after day by the ac- 
cursed axes of a rabble, my very heart sickened, Damiron, 
and I left my country for ever. But I am a Frenchman 
still, and my arm and my sword are France's to the last. 

Dami. You intend, I suppose, to join your regiment, which 
is now arriving ? 

A3 



J^A. I am here to aiMt it; md u w8 kha3\, ia alt prabk- 
biUtjr, be stationed here for some time, I shall hope lor the 
hsppinesB of eullivating an acquaintance to irhich I owe ao 
DWij advaatages, 

[ TAey exehayiae hrnni. 

Dami. But the ioperintendenae at four estate wtlTdonbtlMi 
continue Co occupy jou. Had jour hther expeeted that ym 
would be so (ironically) prudent and cweful, he would hanllj 
bftve imposed so many reitrictlomt upon Che disposal of your 
property. 

Alpi. To vhat Tflihdctioai do yon refer ? 

Dami. Ob, yoa muat atody bis will. For example, ftaiiDB 
yan might Mug idle notiomg of Che rights of mao — ia not 
that [lie phrase P — from France with you, he wiaeiy profWed 
•gainst your emancipating your ttaves. 

Alp/i. But is there no such power reserved to me ? 

Pami, None. You are ahaolutely precluded Irom setting 
•By of them free. I suppom your exceileot father feajrd that, 
with your faihionahle, new-fangled nutionii of liberty, yon 
could he iuaenBible of the value of such property. But yon 
are so completely a. man of business that you may safely be 
truetvd. 

AlpA. I regret that bitherto my exertiont have not bMO 
»erj aadduous. 

I}ami. Don't he modeat, fame does you more justice. 

Virg. Hush, fiapa I ((0 Aim.) 

J3ami. Nonsenae. Yee, my good young friend, m ar* 
T^oiced to bear such good aeconnts of vou. 

AlpA. (/Ktiie) Aha! 

Dami, That jou devote hoar after hour every dny, to • 
pOTBufl which — — 

AlpA. (iMirfe) Which enraptures me! 

Dami. To eares which moat young men would think veul- 

JlpA. (asidt) 1 rither doubt that. 

Dami, But you will he rieblj 
ttCentioD. 

Alph. (aiidt) 1 am richly rewarded, and I bopi 
rewarded stiU mure highly. 

Dami. Though it is not alien (bat a military man has fqak 

kIMtB. 

Alfih. {aside) The army ie sadly belled th«n. 
Dami. I truat you do not meet with msflj difficutliw. 
Atph. {with TBXaning) Tes, with sever&l. 
Dami. Ah I patience will overcome them, if you go ol 
your present energy. 
AlpK. (aside) I caanot discover bis drift. 
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neglected your fixie property, and spent your time ixip^ia ridisj{ 
about the island. 

Alph. (aside) I have been obserred, then, it appeftrt* 
(Aloud) Indeed, Mademoiselle Bamiron^ I own— 

Enter Latoub, observing them, 

Dami. Tes, that's it; a man who owns the estate yon d^ 
ought to look after it. If you were a poor man, or a man wht 
had no property to lose ; such a man as 

Latour. (advancing between Pamibow and ^LPHOXSt) 
As Antony Latour, for example, here present. Confess, M* 
Pamiron, that I was the unhappy Helot you were about to 
expose, for the instruction of this youxig Spartan. 

jDami, Well, you are not a model, it must be admitted, H* 
Antony. 

lAxtour. Except in personal appearance, you were poinf to 
add. I salute you, Mdlle Pamiron (she bows haughitiy)^ and 
you. also, Lieutenant. The Isle of France ought to pension 
me handsomely, for my servioes in playing the part of an awful 
warning to her inhabitants. 

Alph, The warning will be lost upon me, I fear, until I am 
made aware of your offanoe, and its punishment. 

Laiour. Sir, I am in debt. 

Alph, lethatall? 

Latour. All, sir ! No, sir, it is not all. I am haunted. 

Alph, Haunted! 

Latour. Yes, sir, and by a ghost which obstinat^y declines 
to be laid in the Ked Sea. 

Alph, A/VTiy ? 

Latour, Because, being a Jew, he is not on speaking terms 
with the ghosts of tne Egyptians. Here he is. 

Enter Bokes. 
Pon't be frightened, Bokes, I'm not dead. 

Bokes, (with irrikUian) I wish you were dead, I wish the 
whole world was dead* I wish I was dead myself. I do. I 
wish I may die if I d(m't. ^ 

Latour, Bokes, you are nnffrateful to ProTidenct, which 
iHwarded you to tkui delig^tfulisland, and then gave yon sQch 
a debtor as mysdf. 

Bokes, Pamn the island, and all the people upon it. In 
course I don't mean you, M. Pamiron, because you're an 
honourable mim, and pays your way ; but— — 

Laiour, But you mean me, because I owe you four thousand 
francs or so. 

Bokes* Which, it's my opinion, I shall never see a stiver of 
in this here worla. 

Laiour, Weil, do you know. It's rather my opinion too P 
But that ought not to make you forset the deli<»acie8 of W^ 

Bokis. u $oiA^d hsve forgot ue delicaciei of life, yon 



wouldn't b»Te wanted mj money. It'a all Konc i 

LatoKF. Then joq believH a great lie, for at leiiat half of it 
gone in gambling. 

Bokei. There now '. he owns it, he bb.jh it, he avnucheq il 
and there's neYar a blush on that copper-coloured Creole i 

Latour. {auddeiily clutnging hii tareleit, arrogaiU maaiter, 
fir extreme paiiua) Hark you, air, aa you ralne your owi 
"tin. (In tAa ipecch, the billernrsi nfthe Create it nmdr 
appatfenl.) You have oonlrived to eneak into an JBlsnii, where 
it is the cnatom of certain persong {ho looia raund) to treat the 
Creole ai if his Uood were not hr better thui their own. But 
no CauDt {sinking Ma eotce) from a Jew, if he prizes aoytMng 
except hia gold— sDoh a trifle as his neck, for exam[.le. Bat 
(reeooering hit eaie) I ought tn apologise for allowing him to 
irritate me (Ae imi-s ilighlly) into passion- 

Bokei. Well, I think yon nnght. I didn't mean to hurt 
yonr feelings ; but four thousand franca ia a deal of money to 
'ose. [Alpronbg OHd Virginie convvrte apart. 

Virg. Papa, Lieutenant de Nyon tbinka that, an he has besD 
eatabliahed in the islnn<l some time, it woulil be bonpitable i( 
be were to give a ball to the officers of hia regiment or ''-*" 

Boket. I 



la talk about 
[Damirdn, Alphonee, and Vibciini 
Bakci. Now, that was a atapid offer for a mi 
make. Why couldn't he let the young fellow have his own 
plates and glasaej broke, eh, Mr. Latoar P 

Lalaur. Everybody has not yonr miature of courtesy, 
liberaUty, and prndvnce, Mr. Bokes. 

Boket. Now, that'a said very prettily ; and 1 take ii ' ' ' 
in jou, Mr. Latour, after what's paaeed — 1 do. 

Latoar. {aiide) With all his avarice and cunning, the Ii 
animal's eaaily aoftened by a lew amoath word:i. If 1 didn^ 
hate him ag a oreditor, 1 sboulil call him kind-hearted. {Almu 
The feet is, my friend, you and 1 are a good deal in the san 
boaL People here desptee me as a Creole, aod you aa a Jew. 

Boket. Despise mel I'll take any wnger, now, that I 1 
conld buy up trie estates of both them men aa ataoda bowing 
asd talking there, about dancing acd nonsease. Come '. 

Lalour. {luiilej In buying one you buy the other, h I 
liappeu to know, and as they shall And 1 do. (To him) Bat 
you have not much money in the island, I think. 
Boket. Do you? 1 don't know what yon mil much, bnt 
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I've got half a miUion of francSy and more to that, in the 
island, if yon call that much. 

Latour, Haifa million of firanos ! {Aside) And no way I can 
get at it {smiling). It seems horrible. I must devise something. 
(Dami&on, Viroinie, and Alphonsb advance,) 

Alph. Then that is settled. The ball to ta][e place to-niffht. 

LaUmr. May I venture to hope for the honour of Mdlie. 
Damiron's hand early in the evening ? 

[She looks at f^rfaiher. 

Dami. We will talk about that when the invitations are 
isMied. (Aside to Alphonse) We don't want him at all. 

Lettour, {Biting his lip, but bowingy and then coming down) 
Insult again 1 But the time will come. 

Alph, Bat unless there is any other objection than his 
birth 

Dami, We think that enough here. But as you please. 

Alph* Then I should wish to show him some courtesy. 
Monsieur Latour, you have only anticipated me— I was about 
to ask you to favour us with your presence. 

Latour, 1 thank you sincerely, sir. (Aside) If I find he 
intends courtesy, I may not forget it. 

Bokes. Nobody asks me ; bat I suppose I may come. 

Dcuni, Certainly ; unless Monsieur Latour objects. 

Bokes, Oh ! he won't object. He likes me. We love one 
another like brothers • 

Latour, Cain and Abel, for choice. 

[Cannon heard again, 

Dami, The troops have arrived ! Let us go down and see 
them disembark. 

Alph, I will remain. For the moment, adieu i 

[Exeunt Damiron and Viroinie. 

Latour, Unless you are otherwise occupied, I should be 
glad of a word with you. Monsieur de Nyon. 

Alph, By all means. 

Bokes, VVL bet he's going to try to borrow money of him^ and 
t'other's just the sort of fellow to lend it. If I don't go, he'll 
appeal to me for a character, and then I shall be let in. 
( thing,) 

Latour, Bokes 

Bokes, (To him) No; I dare say you're solvent and 
responsible, and strictly honourable, and your name's as good 
as the Bank of France ; but I haven't time to stop and tell 
Mr. Be Nyon so just now. 

Latour, Tou mistake. 

Bokes, Do I P So mach the better for him — and I'll go^ 
before the mistake's made into the true story. [Exit. 

Latmir, I shall venture to speak to you. Monsieur de Nyon, 
with some freedom ; although what you have heard here is not 
likely to increase your wish for my aoqnaintaiice. 



P»ris. If— bat I hope you do . . _ 

pr^ndiceif, pray remember, *lio, tbnt in the kimy of ths 
Bepnfalic we da Dot uk bj what right a man beui irms, but 
how he btars them. 

LtUour. The answer I expeoted, {Wilkhisfamter taneif 
ease.) You appear to be on the moat intimate terms with thi« 
worthy Monsieur Damiroti, Lieutanant ? 

j4/pA. Naturally, is it nol bo ? He was my father's friend. 

Lataur. He wai ; aaii jou are doubtless aware that ermj- 
thine Duniran has in the world ia yonr own. 
Mp/i. Mine I 

lalmtr. At le&st, yon hare ho much that he ia very anxioiu 
yen should have a little more. When you have lima to 
examine yonr bos of deeds, you will find an eicellenl reason 
why Daroiron should be altenlive lo yon ; and a Mill beltar — 
wliy hii daughter should do ber best to secure your stfedtiou. 

Alph. Uy affectiona ! Mdlle. Damiron! 

Lateur. Unless you are blinded by eome oiber light, 
[i^ificanttif) one would aay that you have leas pecetratiov 
than is nsnai to men of yonr age. 

Alph. They are both rary obliging; but 1 have not norteed 
my BapecinI as^duity. 

Laiimr. Notice it now. I will tell jou one thing. Tbair 
observatioQ of yourself and your movement is fin more vigilant. 

Alph. Ha! is it »o F And what An you suppose is the 
twultP 

Lalour. What should it be? Your daily visit, and pTO- 
tracled stay BE a Doltage, not Upon your own estate, have not 
esoaped tbu knowledge of so okrelesi a peri<on as myself, who 
luva no coDcem in your aflaira. li it liiely that iDterefted 
parties are worse iotbrmed ? 

Alph. And by what right has any one played spy npon m« ? 

li^ar. In Damiron's case, the right ef eelf-preierrUJMi. 

Aipk. I do Dot comprehend. 

Lafvur. Not V May 1 speak ont ' 

Alph. I entreat it. 

Lalour. Why, Damlron, of course, discovered that tlMM was 
a lady in the oase. Hie next step, and hit comfort, was to 
(r that marriage betwaan that lady ai^ you waa not of 
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Iph. Why? 
LalSHT. {niTpriied) Why? 
Aip\. Yes. EnowJng what you dn know, j 
' ' ' ' youDg, besutifii], and ai 



XotoKT, YMMtoaiAni! 
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Alph, What ?— ii there sBythhi^ astitmishisg in m ma's 
loving snch a person as I have desonhed. 

iMkmr. No ; but are you ignorant, then. (Aside) If At 
Mheuld have kept him in the dark ! {Aloud) How, may I aslty 
were jou introdaoed to this lady P 

Atpk, By one of those simple accidents, ahnost too commoii- 
^aee to tell. I was riding one mommg on the verge of my own 
eetate, when, seeing a smooth pieee of tnrf extending down ft 
ibrest avenae, I thoughtlessly gave my horse spur and rein, 
and dashed down the path^at kS. speed. Halfway in the race, 
m white object, hitherto unseen, rose, and startled him. He 
iWerred violently, and I, who was riding carelessly, was flung 
npon the turf, slightly stunned by the fall, but not hurt, 
when I recovered, I found the white objeet was the drees of a 
youne lady, who was sedulously sprinkling me with water-— 
and uere is the whole atory. 

Lattmr, Then this young lady, at whose feet you threw 
yourself so early in your acquaintance, is the person you visit 
so constantly P 

Alp/u Certainly. 

Latour. May I ask her name P 

A^^ There is no reason for eonoeahnent. Her luuna is 
Ltmiee FaorieL 

Lakmr. {aside) She has kept to the truth, to fiir. 

Ai^k* Do you know the name, or the owner P 

Latowr, Both. But where doiea ahe reside P 

Ai^ph, In a cottage not for from the eoene ef my aeeideBt. I 
iBflisted on attending her home • the refused — I pressed it, wtA. 
mnoeeded. All that remains to be told is, that I love her to 



Lattmr. And intend to prove your madneee by marriage P 

Alph. I do. 

Lakmr (aside). Hiis ia very strange! (Akud) Pray did you, 
Hkia a preua chevaUer, disclose your name, estate, and pro»- 
feet»,or 

A^k, No, I am ashamed to say that I dared to doobt her— 
that I was easer to be loved Ibr myself alone — and that I 
described myself as a young and fortuneless traveller, named 
Henri Briseux. She ^lOves me ; of that I have been asfored 
by her own sweet lips. But even while making that avowal, 
she declared, with tears, that our union was impossible. 

Lat9wr {ctside). That is true ! 

Alph* She has hinted that a dreadful barrier exists betwesn 
«•, which she dares not indicate more clearly ; and, but that 
in the earnestness of my love I have vowed that all banisn 
shall be overcome, I should despair of my heart's destiny. 

X0IO10*. Toa need not. I will ensnxe yon against fiuhire. 
Nay, your success shall be immediate. 

JUp^, loui 



LalBur. Vou danbt DLe—iiec uoreasoiiB 

AlpA. Nny, not jou ; but the promise 

Laloar. li the peilbrinimce fall Dbort 
braggart— join in the popular aGorn of tbe Creole, thin boor, 
beftio jouc goldiern are reieaseil from duty, jou will ^ear rf 
me. [&f(. 

AlpA. If it ihoulii be so. A stroogo promiae ; bat be spoke 
with apparent sincerity. Dearest homne, to love her, to ba 
loved by her, were ecstaoy enough far a life ; yet it will be ao 
mean joy when, with her white hand upon my heart, I tell her 
to whom she has yielded her own — when I hail her as miBtreea 
of yonder noble estate, the noblest in tbe island, yet not too 
rich an oSeriag to lay at her feet. (DislaHt marcA.) AJlt~ | 
(■fie joBf I'd We torracej. The troops are forming I 
1 will join my old companions there. 

[Ai the mnaic grows louder, 

SCENE U.—InteriBr of a eollage. 

Enter Loins e — she haa been veeping. _, 

bia-iea herjace ill her fian/U, and aott bUlerfy, 

Louise. No more — no more — to sec him no more— tilight 

words— alight words — but an agony.— a despBir. To see lum 

aipnal lo (he pulse to danoa in joy — to meet no more the bright 
and ardent glance that sparkled with the dell|!bt it was bring- 
ing — to hear no more tbe gentle words that X loved so, that 1 
loveil for the love they epoke, and for the toiieii of music in 
which they full — no more— oh! Heaven, have laeruy on ma ! 
( Wee]ii paaniimaUlg.) But the doom in apoken — tbe dreadful 
barrier looms hideously upon me. I rlaied not disclose it to 
him — I could not beai that be shooiil learn it from my lips — 
that I should see him shudder — it might be, repulse me from 
his arms. — Nol that he ooutd never do — not that^ not thatl 
But to have told him— to have seen him stricken into moum- 







Enter Latoub (atmlterveil tg her.) 
Latour. (aside} Tears! As I expected. Let me try my 
powers of drying them. Mdlle. Fauriel (tke raiaei her head, 
iwf gaxei on kim witkaut ipeaicaig) I have tbe honour of bring- 
ing a message to you. 

touite. (in a melaticholy voice) To me ? 

LotcHr. A message which it will probably give you pleuoia 
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Jjoiour. I trust so (LoViSB rekwses into indifferefice) when 
I mention the name of Monsieur Henri Briseux. 

Jjouise. {springs to her feet) Of him ! No. — In mercy's 
name, do not speak of him. Leave me, Monsieur Latour, 
leave me to my misery. 

Latour, On the contrary, I would separate you from it. 

Louise, Tou have seen him, Monsieur Latour. Tou have 
told him all. Is it not so P Bo not deceive one who has no 
means of redress or revenge, let who will injure her. 

IxOour. I have told him nothing. 

Louise* Nothing? 

Laiour, On my honour—you, at least, will not sneer at the 
honour of a Creole. But we have no time for talk. Will you 
accompany me to the town ? I am charged to introduce you 
to a friend. 

Louise, I have no friends. 

LaiHtr. More than you know of. Bat this is a friend of my 
own — M. de Nyon. 

Louise. M. de Nyon — ^the name is fruniliar. 

L<xtour. {aside) It ought to he. 

Louise. The new owner ? — the — {shuddering) 

Latour. The young proprietor of the splendid estate of 
L*£tdle. {significantly) 

Louise {with an eaopression of terror) Must I go ? {helplessly) 
Must I go, M. Latour P 

Latour. Allow me to he your escort. 

Louise, Cannot—will [not — another day— to-morrow«»I am 
very sad — very ill 

Latour, You will regret postponement. 

Louise (m terror) I will go. 

Latour, Bight. 

Louise. In a few moments I— — - 

Latour. I will wait you in the garden. 

Louise, (passionately) I was wrong, I was wrong to say 
there was no comfort in the intensity of my grief— this meeting 
— this humiliation— dreaded so long, seem trifles now. 
Wretched — most wretched ! \Exit. 

Latour. This meeting wiU he strange. Two persons at more 
sinffular cross nurposes have hardly met. But whether one or 
both will thank me for the introduction remains to be seen. 
The proud blood of the Frenchman, and the fiery current which 
animates our pretty friend here, may both blaze out with a 
forj which will make the experiment hazardous. But we shall 
see— we shall see. If matters go as I have planned, there will 
fiall to my share two very delightful thmgs«-money ancf 
revenge ! \ExU. 

SCENE lll.-^ (Same as first.) Music heard, gradually 
Morer. Thm aSt»h upon the stage by spectators of tha 



paraiei traopt'-naiaK 

group right and Irfl. Then, more It 

nAaiifanff, viilh ilacet allendinff vpmi theju. .. . 

liage ii raarly fitl'i, alter, at at the hand ef lafdi 

"" "" ~H St, EuiLioN, viiih his moTd drawn. He tn 



Alph. ■WelBometo tha Isle of France ! 

Hj/ac. Thaol you, mj friend — thaot you I Yoac I»le of 
Franoe ia chuming ; but, by all the SaiiiCa we have blotted 
out of the mlendar, after such a voyage at we have hid, 
I don't tbiok vre should have complained if vs had landsd, 
by mistake, at tha Isle of Devils. 

Alph. We have been impalicnt for your arrival. 

Bgae, The impatience vm mutoal, I can tell you. 1 hate 
the aea, and ships, and everything about them! It'« a fin« 
thing (0 be able to lift up your foot with a certainty of finding 
a plam to put it down upon There — there — once more I trMd 
aa lirmlj- as if I were in the Place de Carousel. 

Alph. And wbat newa from France P 

Mgac. Oh ! I don't know. Vulgar, vulgar — all vulgar — 
ontting off heads, and abutiahing Sundaya, and I don't kooir 
what. Ask the other fellows—I've no rime to waste on inch 
things. What sort of women have you here P 

Alph. Angels I 

Byae. Cieux '■ wbat a chanf^e Irom those of Pari) I Bat, do 
Tou know, I think I like the Paris breed beat— I've ntW a 
prejudice against angels. 

Alph. We shall please you. Let me iWroduc* yoa to telne 
of my oldest friends here. 

Hyac. Old luigela P (favghiag^ 

Alfh. No— no. Come here. (Taket hiia »p (s DaMULON 
a»d vtBOiMiE, and introditc»t kim.) The most thoughtloM 
and the leaat heartless of my oomradsa. 

Sync. Ah! that is unfair. But to the second part of Iba 
charge I must plead guilty. Siaoe my introduction to Mdllr. 
BamiroD, I am utterly beartleis. (VutoiNiB imiltf aiti 
tttiei : Mr olhera lavgh.) If she is one of the angels, 1 retract 
what I said a^aiait them. But I suppose the young lady ii 
your conquest P 

Atph, Not at aU. Take your ohance. 

[Thtjf go up cloiir, and talk to Vihoinib. 
-.;>. =..m«K~i,. ■^ here ia thai dashing litlk 
d Ibe merry laugh who hf 
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Jfiiltf^ BiLLOKAy dreued as a Vk>tmdkr9f verj^ smari md 

military, 

BeUoiUL Here she is, most respeotable oivilian, and de- 
llffhted to contribute to the happiness of yourself or any other 
lliend, (gravely) supposing him to be a friend of France, 
lieutenant Alphonse, I am charmed to see yon again. I haye 
kept the manners and morals of our regiment in tolerable 
order, bat I wanted you sadly; (confidentially) the notions of 
tke younger men are not quite what they ought to be, yon see, 
vpon several subjects. Lieutenant Hyacinthe ! 

Myae. (hoking round) Bellona! 

JMUma* Approach me, if you please. 

Hyac. laugmngy and to Virgmie) She is despotic, you ob3 



[Comes up to Belloka. 

BsUsna, (seeerely) What are your intentions in regard to 
ttet young person you are talking to P 

Syao. Striotly honourable. sWsrich. 

AMtMia. Tou have leave. (Hyacij9tme laughs and returns 
Is ViBOiKiB. Bellona sudderUy returns to her usual vivth 
city.) bo, this is the Isle of France. I respect it for its 
Tery name. I say, Alphonse, we have had such a raoe for 
MrliTes. 
, Mph. Ton! 

Bellona* I, and the regiment, and the ship— in fsjc^^ all 
if us. 

Alfh, Who has been chasing you P 

Belkma, Our natural enemies, of course. 

Alph. The English P 

Bkhna. Oh, ^n't mention them ! How I do hate them ! 

Alph. I did not hear of this. 

Bellona. Well, it's not pleasant to talk about, but you ought 
to be srti fait at the history of the regiment. Tou see, one 
afternoon during the Toyage, I was lying in a hammock they 
had hunff for me on deck, that I might keep mv eye upon 
tie soldiers. I was mending my model of the guillotine here 
{tkoms a siher ornament) -^whsit a fine thing the guiUotine 
Is l--aiid I was nursing a poor dear little baby that was 
hom on board, when I saw the English flas in the distance. 

Dami, That^s where I like to see it — ^m the extreme dis- 
tance. 

Bellona, I shouted at the captain — the captain shouted at 
the first lieutenant— the first lieutenant shouted at the second 
lieutenant— he shouted at the men— the men shouted at oni^ 
another — and, in short, everybody shouted at everybody. 

Hvae, It's a way they have in our navy. I think it's vulgar, 
but I suppose it's useful 

BsUona. You be quiet— you shouted as much as anybody 
Well, out came the telescopes, and we soon made out tmtt our 



enom)' vras a celebrnted Eoglisli eruiser. So we crowded 
■lail, snil bore awHy at faBt a« we coulil. 

Dami, Why the ve»Kel there earrieH nearly twic 
guns as any of the EnglUh cruisers. 

Belbma. That was just it. We aortied that il 
treasou to France to risk the long of itlT our guns agejost i 
a miserable handful. So away we went. But the ci 
alive, and in a fim minutea we found that shf, too, w 
ing alleail to chue ni. Away we tiew, tearing tHiouKh the 
blue water like a JriehteneJ aea monster, and Hinging the 
epray a«ide till it fell like the roar of a cataract. But after u4 
OHine the cruiser, swift, steady, anil spiteful as a hawk, and it 
wail easy to see that ithe was rapidly gaining npnn ub. On we 
raced, and raced. Presently cnme a flasb, and a puff of white 
smoke, and then the roar of i gun, and a cannon ball went 
Hpiashing along the water. " The next won't misa," tiaid the 
Captain, and aure enough he was right. Another Hash, and 

Sun, and roar, and down came our maintop gallant mast upon 
eck, oD if it had fallen from the clouds. " Oh I my blessed 
hahbj," said 1, "you'll be christened at Portsmouth and 
educated on beer." 

Alf/A. Howeier, you escaped. 

Bel. Yes ; but howoTer we esoaped I don't know, for the 
cruiser kept on Ihrawitig us those infernal ion boni, until 
the light shone through our sails in a most remarkable 
manner, while she gained upon ua ao terribly that 1 could bm 
clusters of half-naked brawny-looking men, with cntlassea in 
Ibeir hands, clinging to the ahronds and chains, and obTiouBly- 
intendlng fo honour us with their particularly unwelcome pre- 
aencc on deck. So I ran down atai™, or what d' 
put baby to bed, and got a bluuderbuss. 

Dami. laa, a blunderbues 1 

Bel. Tea ; I wasn't goino: to Portumouth, without figUl 
for it, 1 can tell jou. While I waa tacking up babj-,^ 
kissing it, and ^fing its night gown for the las 
thought, all of a sudden darkness came on~-a 
lowed us all up — and when it cleared away there was no 
cruiser to he seen, and so here we are. (Siiiga, and Intel a 
tlepor imo to lAc muiic, " Cadet Bouaelle a tcois euliuu, Ac." 

Syac. Who is this ? Another angel of the iaiand P 
Enter BOBES, Aastilg. 

Bokei. I won't atay in this iaiand. The island's a 
to the ocean, and that's all about it. I wish it waa 
twentj, or fli-e-and -twenty nunutes, under the water. 

Bel. That's treason to France, you good-for-nothing little 
creature '. Who are you, and what's the matter with you !* 

Bokti. And who are you as twks, and why «n't your petti- 
uoats loDgci ? 
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Bel What's that to youP What hanii has the island 
done you, and what harm have my petticoats done you ? 

Bok'es. Curse the island. ■ 

Bel, Energetic, but not explicit. 

Bokes. I have been half killed. 

Bel, Who has been fool enough to do things by halves ? 

Boke8, A woman. 

Bel, It's not the general fault of our sex. What woman ? 

Bokes, A Malagash, they call her, whatever that means. 

Bami, I advise you, my friend, to leave the Malagash 
women alone. 

Bokes. And why the deuce couldn't you tell me so before, 
instead of after P 

Bel, What was your offence. 

Bokes, Nothing. I lost my way. 

Bel, Ah! that's often an excuse for a gentleman's being 
found where he has no business. 

Bokes, So, seeing a woman sitting on a bit of wood, I 
bawled to her, to know where I was. She took no notice, so 
I pulled her dress — I call it dress, but it was nothing but an 
old sheet. The moment I touched her, up she flew — out came 
a knife, and if I hadn't run harder than I ever ran in all my life, I 
should have forgotten all my complaints in about five minutes. 
She followed me a long way, and I knew she meant to murder 
me. 

Dami, She will. Tou have inflicted what is the deadliest 
insult in the eyes of one of these Malagash women — you have 
touched her dress. Make your mind easy — there is no doubt 
on the matter— she'll kill you. • 

Bokes, She won't, for I'll leave the island, and throw my- 
self into the hands of the English. One good thing about 
them English is, that though they bully you themselves, they 
won't let anybody else do it. 

Dami, I may as well inform you, that if you are detected in 
the slightest communication with an English vessel, the 
governor will hang you. 

Bokes, What ! without a trial P 

Dami, No; there'll be a trial whether the rope is strong 
enough. 

Bokes, Then what am I to do P I musn't be killed. I'm 
a rich man, and I can't afford to die. 

Bel, Tes, yes, be extravagant for once. 

Bokes, You mind your own business. 

Bel, Listen to me, you dissatisfied wretch! The people 
here can't protect you, and the English shan't. I will. 

Bokes, You I 

Bel, I. In the name of France, I take you into alliance 
I annex you. 

Bokes, Thank you. I accept your offer. 



Brt HraeefoHIi, tbeti, fou ue under the SagofFrmBM; 
and whoever lulls yon will ineur bei diapleiwiite. 

Baku. And mine, moat heittiljr. 'Wbe.t «n I to do P 

Btl. Keep close lo Dus, and obejr ordera. 
Eater Latodr, 

Latmtr. Still here. I can hardly preTail on her to mntlB 
with me, I munt haateo the iniraduotion. Lleutsaant de 

Aiph. Ha! returned! {Comet down to Mm: lit olJun 

<trauj iact, tpeaking in gyoupi.) Tou have seen her P 
Laieur. I hate. 
Alph. And where is she P 
LalBUr. Close at head. 
Alph. Let " 



XotDur. That w 



.0 break her ei 



uidi. I trill c( 



Atph. Dear Louisel Then be speedy, my friend. 
Lalour. (aaide) The crisis of the ejperimwit. It is Uks 
waiting the throw of the dice, after you have called. Now I 
[E*il. 
m Sgac. (cotnes dawn) You seem excited. 

L AipA. My dear Hyecinthe, I am expecting the premioc 

H <i one whom I loie better than life itself. 

H Virg. {to Hvacinthe) Wlial is disturbing your friend t 

^1 Mgac. Nothine. He ii merely expecting a lady to wtum 

H bt »11> ue he is deeply attached. 

■ Virg. Atrached I (In a low voice) Papa 

H Dami. Sileni^e, my love ! J am atleoding. 

H [Eaier LaToim utith Lones. Louise tfainki 

H iremitingli/ back, bvt Damirdh anrfYlSBllfn 

: 

■ F» 

■ Hi 
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load is off my mind. No fear, then I 
Viro. ($milea, at aatiified; then gravely) Tet, b»« di»- 
gnoem], this public recogoitton I 
i!>aini'. Hush ! 

Loaiie. Which — which is my— oiy 

■. De Nyon I 

[Alpbonse advance). As. he does to I>Oim> 
II bronght forward a few ttept tefure tA* <•»>« 
in hill face: then, tHidenlg reeogniting Mm, 
thegaset, atttvnded. 
Alph. Louise ! 

Leuite. That, Honsiear de Npn I 

talour. One moment. ETemhiug in form. Mdile.LoofM 
Fanriel, I have the honour of pointing out to you your 
Haitba. Monsieur Alphonse da Nyon, pe — '' ----- — -- 
jou with your Slate. 
AipA. Slarel An 7011 madF 



Nyon, permit n 
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JjoiUwt* Tour slave, MoDsienr do Nyon. Aoddeat prt* 
Tcnted her meeting you on your aniyal. You know hoWi ani 
why — ^the aecret has since been kept. 

Alph, A slave ! 

iMuiie, That Monsieur de Nyon! (JomUI^). Henri {yMh 
piteous reproach), should you have done this ? 

J^amu The poor girl is certainly your property, De Nyon. 
The proofe are among your papers. 

[Bellona. ha* come dowfij and look* with 
interest at each, and with compassion at Louui. 

Alph, A slave ! Yet— yet — I — Louise ! 

Louise {tremulous f- but hoping that he is going to embrmet 
Act, half advances ; but he draws himself up haughtily. She 
stops, and presses her hand suddenly upon her brow,) I 
had forgotten— THE slave's place is at her master's 

f BET ! 

[With an hysteric cry^ she falls ai his fenL, 
BxLLONA rushes forward to raise her as tk9 
Drop descends. 



ACT 11. 



SCENE I.— ^ handsome apartment in the house qf Al- 
PHONSE de Nyon. Tatle with fruits, flowers, and cut 
glasses. He is seated with wine near him, 
Alph, Why, why did she deceive me ? "Why leave me to 
frame, in the buoyant subtlety of love, a thousand imaginary 
obstacles to our union, obstacles over each of which, in its 
turn, I could meditate and triumph, while the dreadful truth 
remained to annihilate at a blow all strength, all hope. A 
slave I My slave ! I have here (takes up papers) the ac- 
cursed proof which separates us for ever, while declaring her 
irrevooi^ly mine. The slave whose beauty, whose grace, 
whose intellect — charms that might intoxicate the very soul 
of the prostrate lover, exulting in the thought that they were 
fat him alone — the slave, whom the law pronounces inoik> 
pable of uttering the marriage vow, the slave is mine ! And 
such is the end of my day dream. 

Enter Bxllona. 

BeL How melancholy he looks ! It does him credit (tries 
t9 eing, but her voice changes to a cry), ^^ Cadet Routelle Mt 
bon en&nt,'' ^c. No, it's no use. Lieutenant ! 

ji^th. You here! 

Bel, Why, where would yoa haTt mt bt P Who Wit thM« 



34 

[0 tike care of that poor girl hut me, tchen nil ihe rc«t ol 
joti stood up ag coldly as if the beautiiiil creature lying on 
the ground wBao't made of flesh and blood, and much belter 
He8h and blood tban moat of those who were too proud to 
help her. Who was there to bring her here P 

AtpA. Here I 

BeL And where else P Whose roof has a rifht to sbelter 
her, but your own P For thnt matter, nha won^ vant shelCer 
long, I think, if her poor heart is to go on beating at the 
rate it hu kept for the last hour, to «ay nothing of bcf 
eyes, which are trying to drown tbeni)v1ve« (Anlf erfing ali 
ihSi time). 

Alph. And my najne, dues she mention that ? But don't 
tell me. What is the knowledge to me P 

Bel. 1 tell you what, Lieotenant ; my opinion is, that i^very 
body is behaving very ill to this girl ; and, and (ttrvggtiiig U> 
regain her usual off-hand manner) I won't allow it— at leut, 
tor the honour of the regiment, I won't allow you (a have any 
phare in the matter. 

Alph. Nobody ban so mueh cause to oomplain as myself. 

Bel. (fegahting her laucinesa) Of course, that is the be- 
lief of every man who misconducts himself. Oh, it's no uie 
Siur looting angrily at me. You forget Ibat I once looked 
obesuierre himself liill in his ugly face, and I'm alive to 
tell it. 

Alph. I cannot jeat with you, Bellona. 

Bet. I ehouldii't advise it, Lieutenant. 

Alph, You do not understand the affair. 

Bet. Do 1 not ? I own it's dMicult to undentand a aimj 
that a poor creature tells yoa in a passion of sobs, but «M 
woman tins great helps in trying to comprehend another. 

Alph. Louine, then, has confided in you P 

BeL That's right, call her Louise, and I shall have hope* 
for you and for her. Yes, she has told me everything. 

Atpli. How she deceived me, concealing the tact that she 

Bet. How you deceived her, concealing tbe fact that yon 
Alph. On my part, the concealment was an instinct g| 

Bel. And on her's, the instinct of nature, gratelii] for that 
love. Come, De Nyon, do juaticB to her charaoter and yonr 
own. Tou loved ; but in the very outset you dared to doubt, 
and to satisfy fJiat unworthy distruBt you forged a falsehood. 
Had you spoken the truth, aU yoor suffering, and her's, would 
have been saved. 

Alpli. Yoo plead earnestly for her, but not half 40 earnestly 
HI her advocate here ((oucAei hit heart). 
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Bel, Trust to both counsellors then, and all may be well. 
[Servant announces " Monsieur Latour." 
And {in a lower voice) do not trust to that counsellor, or 
nothing will be well. 

Alph Tou are deceived ; his intentions are good. 

Bel, I don't know ; but good intentions are the pavement of 
a certain place, and {aside) I shouldn't care if Monsieur 
Latour went to survey his own paving. I should like to know 
what he is come about ; and what's more I will know. (Alottd) 
Adieu, for the present, Lieutenant. 

[Sings as she goes out, " Cadet Rouselle a troig 
belles sceurs," <&c. 

Enter Latour. 

Latour, I do not know whether I am welcome. 

Alph, Be seated. I have not much cordiality to spare for 
anybody, as you will conjecture. 

Latour, (sits) Can 1 serve you further in the affair in which 
you have done me the honour to consult me ? 

Alph, What possible service can you, or any other mortal, 
render me in — in — such a matter ? 

Latour. (with an affectation of surprise) You surprise 
me! I must have misunderstood the words you used this 
morning. 

Alph, To what do you refer ? Circumstances may have 
changed with me, but I have nothing to retract — nothing to 
forget. 

Latour, Then, forgive me, if I understood you to say you 
loved this girl. 

Alph, Loved ! At least there is no change there. 

Latour, But this morning your thoughts went even beyond 
love ; or, as some would say, not so far ; you spoke of mar- 
riage. 

Alph, Assuredly ! I looked forward to an union with 
Mdlle. Fauriel as the one object for which life was dear. 

Latour, That idea you have given to the winds ? 

Alph, Such a question from i/ou ! Do you ask me if I have 
resigned the idea of marrying Louise Fauriel ? 

Latour, That is my inquiry. 

Alph, The— the— slave ? 

hatour. Is her state of slavery the obstacle. Monsieur de 
Nyon 

Alph, Is it not an insurmountable one ? 

Laiour, I seldom believe in insurmountable obstacles. Not 
in this, at all events. For argument's sake, suppose it sur- 
mounted" would the proud blood of France forget the past, 
fotgive the absence of peiligrec, and rest Natinfied witli youtb^ 
beaoty. and love ? 

Alph* Ql»dlyl oh, moiit dadly ! To oall Louisv my wifV, 



I would iefj the prEjndieM df a world. But why prei 
impMsihilitj ? iJouise Fsuiiel is a slave. 

Lataur. You are her master— lier sola irresponBihle o 

Why not enfranchise her ; An oath, und a etralte of the pat 
will do it. Louiae is free, and thtin if you can induce her to 
aiscme another chain— — 

AlpA. Uohappilj, by the will of 1117 father, J un precluded 
tnaa eDfraaohising a slave for live yeare to come. I am power- 



LalBf-r. (at, 



■e of the fact— all 
lope, {Affecli to 
seamy brain — 1 



1 t^d^ 



lider) Yet— yet— I— a si 
know whether — — 

Alph. Speak! 

Latovr. Can you truBl 

Abih. I am prepared t 
provided it be consistent i 

Lalaur. Even the Creole {bittcrig) would propose oothing 
disbanaDnihle, Monsieur de Nyon. 

Alph. SpeaJi, I beg of yoD. 

LatouT. (atiiiej Now my project trembles io the bajanc^ 
One grata of enthuBiasm, or one gTaiD of suspicion will tmn 
either soitle. (To Aim) You would enlranohise Louise FaurieL 
Monsieur de Nynu, but your fitber's will prevents jou. 1 
acoe had some slaves, but, ud fortunately, having no fatheT'* 
will to show, they became the property of the creditor* t* 
whom I disposed of them. 

AlpA. And why teU mo this ? 

Lalour. To show you that I have absolute power over anj 
slave 1 may poHeaa. Suppose, for a moment — and do not 
scan at the idea — that Louise were mine. 

Alph. Your's? 

LatuuT. I repuat it — you are surely not boy enough to ba 
terrified by words ? 

Alph. Proceed, Sir. 

Lataur. Suppose she were mine — absolutely, uncondiciontlly 
— ao bx aa documents go — otherwise, -my power would be in- 
■uffieient. Any irieiHi nho sbouid then say to me " AntODf 
I.aloar, will you possess Louise Fauriel as a stave, or ea- 
franchise her, and possess ten thoujiand Iraiics," would speedily 
be called upon to disburse. 

Alph. I understand JOU noH, LatouT. But how could Lotlite 
becnme youra. 

LaCour. As her mother becamo your father's— by puroluue, 

Alph. And you would have me sell Louise to you — aell U 
you the object of my heart's pausioo— the being whom ihl 



treasure of a world were too poor to buy ? 



Lalo, 



. {risins) Slay, Sir. 



No 



>aB«ry displaj' of 



I bavB ns more to lay. Had yoa oondMOoded M 



ar 

bear xne, yon would, perhaps, have replied differently. I spoke, 
a-s I foolisly supposed, for your benefit. Good morning, M* 
de Nyon. 

Alph. Stay, Latour, stay ! You have never loved, Latour, 
or you would not weigh so scrupulously a lover's words. But 
you spoke of a purchase, of a sum of money, and of Louise in a 
breath. 

Latour, {aside) My scale descends. {Aloud) No, M. de 
Nyon, I did not speak of a sum of money in reference to our 
present subject. I said that any friend might so command the 
ireedom of a slave. 

Alph. The transfer to you— - 

Latour, Though apparently bondfide^ would, of course, be 
nominal. In an hour Mdlle. Fauriel would be as much her 
own mistress as Mdlle. Damiron. 

A.lph {aside) Damiron ! Ah 1 {aloud) I thank you sincerely 
for the proposal, Latour. Have you any objection to my con» 
suiting M. Damiron upon it ? 

Jaaiour, I ? None 1 What is it to me ? 
Alph, I would simply ask Damiron's opinion of the plan* 
"Latour. But if you tell him our object he will, ot coursOi 
vehemently oppose it. 

Alph. He will oppose it, from regard to my father. 
Latour. He will oppose it from regard to his daughter. I 
observed his pleased look this morning when he found that her 
rival was only a slave. Tell him one half of the project only 
— say nothing about your matrimonial intentions— or rather, 
for here he comes, let me be spokesman — you will correct ma 
if I make an error. 

Enter Damiron. A^ the same time Bellona 
steals in behind them, and hides herself behind 
some orange plants. 

Dami. Our arrangements for the ball are very forward, De 
Nyon ; we don't take long to fit up rooms here, so I told 
Virginie I would come round for any final directions you might 
wirih to give. 

Alph. Your visit is well timed, Damiron ; for I am about 
to asK your advice. 

Dami. As much of it as you think worth having, my dear 
boy! 

Latour. The point is this, Monsieur Damiron; and no* 
body can advise Monsieur de Nyon better than yourself. 

Dami. {to them) I am all attention. 

Bel. {aside) So am I. 

Latour. Of course the unhappy scene of to-day has dwelt 
upon our friend's mind. 

Dami. And upon mine; and I may add, upon poor Vlr* 
ginie's too. The child is quite miserable about it. 

Latour* {aside) That's false— the old humbug! {To him 
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Bfl. (asidri Oh 1 whai 

Dami. (axiile) I uitb 

tiumsjiity U great, uiJ rt 

Laleiir. {aiiile) Not si 



{To theiu) Our friendV 
liable to ba leil intn trapB, 



, father' 



inoteR that 






imlerfiillir 



impossible. So he haa resolvifd — anbjcot t 
— on Belling the girl to me, 

Bf/. (iMe) I shall rush in Jirectly, anil scalier 
righl nnd left ! 

Dami. {atide) Latour muat be Iniyinji her wc 
cheap. He hasn't o aou in the world. Bui I Jun'l 
Nyon enn afford to lose the price, and she'll be out of the uray. 
{Til kirn) I [hink, Latour, tbiit De Nyon etineew great Rooii 
ttwe, anii I quite approve of the plan. 

Bel. insiite) The old wrftchl the cold-bluoded old •* 
But not half so bad as ihe iroung one'. 

Alph. {atiite) How hanl it is to heur the affair din 
with Burli brutal eo1dne!<!i '. Yet 1 muni bear it. 

LcUaur, Forj;lveine. Supuo^in^ thut here.iDer our fi 



Dami. None in the world— ni 
,r Mon-ieu 



[A 



\jttmit. You hear Monoieur Damim 
lie JJyon P 

Alph. Yen. NolhinK can be more Ha 

Bel. They will marder the girl am. ^. 
ber yet 1 FifuiAejrM 

Dami. Ifjou wish to effect thiB it onei— and the a 
the belter— the proper oflieer is 

A/jnA. InMantlyl {Ktidr) 1 seem to r* vol ( at their 
and yel there are no utherB. Dumiron'!' wlvi 
\ie done. She fliall be free in an hour. 

Dami. I will pi liown and prepare the nee 
P0II0W lae as aoon as you please. [£ 

Laleur, (aiii/e) UoK eainr the old fax i» to 3el Lc ' 
of the Kay ! How little he thinks of H'bat 1 Bin pi 
for him, and hiB ilialntereiled ilarliit^ of 3 ckiiiihteT! 
Are you reaily, De JiyonP 

[Woiuc trithml. Louise's ritiee it 1 

Loaiir. {wll/iBVl} Where— where? Let ine see 1 



■- (a. 



M Hb! 



will spoil all. (A, 



AlfJi, Nay: I will upttb Inhrri 
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iMtoifr. Peste ! Very well. But one word. {Energetically) 
The whole transaction will be vitiated and legally void if she 
knows its object. You must not tell her. Rely on this, as law. 

Aljp/i, Is it so •* Then I will b?. silent. It is only an hour. 
Enter Louise wiMli/, followed by Bellona. 
The vwnient she sees Alphonse she runs to 
hinif and clasps his arm, Latour draws back 
to watch. Bellona on the other side of 
Alphonse. 

\/ph, "What I Why is this, Louise? 

houise. Oh! for,?ive me. What have I done! what have 
I done ! I did not mean it to offend you, whatever it was. 
But forgive me, Henri I Do not— do not, in mercy, send me 
away ! 

A/ph. (covers his eyes with his ha'tdj You are talking 
wildly, Louise. 

Loicise, I have called you Henri. I had no right to call 
you so. The word came unbidden. It was the name by 
which you taught rae to love you. But I was wrong. I will 
not call you so again. But speak to me— speak to me. Mon- 
sieur — Monsieur de Nyon. Tell me that you will not let me 
ba sold ! 

yilph (to Latour) She has heard it ! 

Latour. (to him) Perhaps not all. 

Louise. Do not drive me from your doors. Let me stay — 
let me but hear your footstep once in the day, once in the 
week, the footstep for which I used to watch and listen. M. 
de Nyon, will you ;iot hear the prayer of your poor Louise ? 
(falls on her knees ^ sobbing.) 

Alph. Louise— dear Louise! (She looks up with sudden joy 
— Latour touches him warningly ; he makes an effort to be 
calm) Be assured that whatever I do, is for your happiness. 
Who has told you otherwise ? 

Bel. (who has evinced strong excitement) I, I, Lieutenant 
de Nyon. It was I. I have been listening, while you have 
plotted. I heard your project. 

A/ph. If so, you must approve it. 

Bel. Approve it I Alphonse de Nyon, we are not friends 
of yesterday. I have a right to plead with you. We 
have shared hardship and sufifering ; have we not, Alphonse ? 
I have attended the march of your soldiers by day and by night ; 
we have toiled together through the storm, and over the snow, 
to many a glorious battle field, where all was forgotten but 
the banners of France. I have seen you on those long and 
dreary marches, riding from rank to rank, cheering the strong, 
helping the wes^k, and making all love you for the firm but 
gentle spirit, in which you bore on those wearied ranks to the 
nght, where no troops were ever more forward than your own. 
I have seen you tending the sick, the wounded, with a kindli- 



(ma ulitob hie laads the {vvered e;a overflow witli te&n of 
paCitude, wbiob has raised the mangled arm to wave fol JOB.' 
and Franoe. 

AipA, Silence — silEiice, for Herivfii'B lore ! 
Bei. Not yet— not yet— I will plead for her. (o whom jott 
were once proud to plead- \! do[ the blow which has fallen 
upon her heavy enough P Will you add to the agony of Ibe 
hruised heart P Hovr has sho wrongvd you ihat you would 
tate this (.'ruel Tengeanoe P Look at her, De Nyou, and Bar 
ifitia upon tLat trembling, atrickeo thing, that you would 
heap more miaery. Look at ber, Alpbonsc, look at hor! It il 
not much she asks. Even if 1 asked it, for the take oF old 
timea, you nould hardly deny it me, I ask it now, I uk It 
for her. Let her remain under the roof of one who taught hei 
to love him, and who now bates her for bavicit learned tLst 
lesson too easily. She vrill not annoy you- she willnotre|iroadl 
jou— you shall not even be angered by ibe sight or her pale 
fiwe, and wastitig form, aa she lingers, rather than Uvea, to 
pray for you and death. 

Alp/i. (in ej-lreme agitation} If I listen moment longer, I 

must disclose all, come. [Ruihes <nil,fo!luu<edbj/ Latodb. 

[Louise loais pileaustg at Bellona, ibAo clami 

her in her amu. 

Bel. My poor girl ~m J poor girl! But youbave oneftlend 

left, who haa vowed to see justice done you, and who will hIbt 

tr yon, while there is a pulsu in her veina to beat fcr jool 

Come, dear child, come! 

[She tupportt 'Lovier.from the apartment. SetlU 



'Baiet. Matters are looking a little belter with me, I think, 
fiirbera'a the middle of the day, and 1 ain't either stubbed Of 
hanged. Anyverea else people mightn't f.iy that was much ta 

brag on, but it's ' ■ 

ftonded island it 
I'd Bay soiuething— and that is, that I hope, from the veiy 
bottom of my heart, the English rosy come and take the pluub 
I do tenently wisb they may get it. 1 wisb I may die if ] 

Enter Bellon*, u-iping her ei/ei, 
Rere'a Franoe, my respected ally, crying. I wonder vrhat*! 
luppen^d to her now. 

Utl. Che'a asleep, poor chilri— nature could bear it m 
— no more could I. What on earth ia to be done for her P 
Paris, I'd have got up a little retolulion ibr myself, ajid hi .. 
t^t Latonr from a lamp. But hure, thure's a great absene 
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all moral feeling. I might as well cry ca ira to a shoal of 
porpoises. Ah ! my proti^g^. Come here, you Bokes. 

Dokes, What's the matter— anybody picked your pocket P 

Bel, Mine ! ha, ha ! They wouldn't find much, except my 
cigar-case, and baby's coral, and a little gunpowder, and a 
few songs, and a couifle of horse-shoes, and some nails, and 
my night-cap, and a few little things of that sort. 

Bokes, That's right, take care of everything. I always 
do. 

Bel. And what on earth have you got to take care of ? 

Bokes, Myself. 

Bel. But setting aside rubbish ? 

Bokes, Bubbish I I'm worth five hundred thousand francs. 

Bel, You're rich, then ? 

Bokes, Do you want a little bill done ? 

Bel, I ! what do I want with money ? 

Bokes, But why do you ask if I'm rich ? 

Bel, Because it occurs to me that I see a way-^iaside) ha ! 
a splendid thought \— {aloud) Yes, I see a way in which you 
could lay out some money to my satisfaction. 

Bokes, Very likely ; but I'm not sure that it would be to 
mine. 

Bel, What ? Refuse a subsidy to your ally I You'll breai; 
the entente cordiale between us. 

Bokes, I haven't a guess what that is; perhaps it's the 
French for humbug. 

Bel, Bokes, you know Monsieur Latour ? 

'Bokes, If I do, whv remind me of my misfortunes ? 

Bel. I think you'll have to give him some money. 

Bokes, If I do, I hope I may be particularly well d— - 

[She puts her hand on his fnotUh, 

Bel, As I should certainly compel you to break your oath, 
f advise you, as a moralist, not to take it. I'll tell you, 
Bokes. This Latour has bought something which I want. 

Bokes, Latour bought!. That proves that you're out. How 
should he buy anything ? 

Bel, I don't know, and, what's more, I don't care. He 
has bouffht something, and you must buy it of him tor 
me {cui^), 

Bokes, But I can get it for nothing. You are sure it is 
Latour's own ? 

Bel, Certain ; I know how he got it, and why, 

Bokes, Then it's mine. You see, I have been fool enough 
to lend this Monsieur Latour a great many francs, which X 
don't suppose I shall ever see any more. 

Bel, I don't care \ 

Bokes, Come, don't snap one up, like that. I tell you I 
took a security from him, which eives me the sole and entire 
right, not only over everything he had, which was nothing, 
bat over everything he might have. Now, of course, if ytu 



tn sure Mt thing ;;i)u spe^k or, t 
piR ill II poke, i» Lntoar'g own, it's 
wliececer 1 l;hoo!^e to claim it. 



France i.t certainjf orackeH. 

Bef. Victory ! Vi™ !■ France ! En bthhI. 

[Seizes Arm, a/u^ makci /lint lin/ice roaii 
offwith her—ihe siiigliiQ " Cadet H 
/oHi/ fu the Coil. [Ktem 

SCENE lH.—(Saiae as firtt.) Enter ALPBOKeE and 
LiTOUR. Ill l/iii acciie Ihn Hianiier u/ LATOtrR in markvd 
ty a coiupeaed ilecision, m of triump/i a«rf potorr. 
LatoBr, So, tbe fonnalilj in enmpltte, and M<ll1e. LcniiMi 

Fauriel in now tbe absolnte ptopertir •>! Monsieur Aolon; 

Al/iA Enfranchise iter from her unliitppy stulc, and 

IvtfOKr. Not BO fast, my gnod friend. 

A\pA. Surely, that is tlie next step. 

hatour No; the next but odf. 

A\pA. What intervenes, in tJie fieiid'4 oame ? 

Ln/eur, I nm shout to tell you, De Nyon. 

AlnA. Pray be explicit, and make nllowancea for tbe M 

Lotaur. Affreed, if mu will do the same. 

UpA. I ! And who is the lover ? 

hatavr. Myself. 

k\ph. You? 

hatoHr. At least, I chooiie In play the part, and, 
circumstances, the lady can nak no more. 

Al;«t. This in new. Who Ik the lady? 

haloar. I fear I must avow myself your rival. 

Al^*. Miriel Latour 

halBiir. Unequal as is the competition, it is true. 

A!;i*. I dare hardly trust my senses. My riva 
afiections of Louise Fauriel. 

Lo/gu)-. No ; I should admit no rivalry there, for \ 
reasons — she U mine already. But do not be furious— 1 13 
■peaking of another person. 

htph. Of 

halovr. Of Mdlle. Damiroti. 

k\ph. {aitmUhed) Mdlle Damirnn \ 

LafOHr, Aided hy your eloquence, I have no doubt ol 
father's favDur. 

AipA. Yon know his prejudice agslnnt . Forgive ^ 

— against your race. 

JjOlenr. But 1 have great faith in yof oilvDcacy. 
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^fvh, 1 coiifess you puzzle me. I am incliued to think that 
within the moment that Damiron comprehends my object, he 
will order me from his presence, and that within the next 
hour we shall cross swords. 

hatour, I will ensure you against insult or injury. 

Alph, Usually I can do both for myself; but in this par- 
ticular case I own I shall be glad of such security. I would 
not willingly outrage the feelings, still less harm the person, of 
my father's friend.' 

hatour. But he is surely too much a man of business to be 
offended at being treated as your father's debtor. 

Alph, Ha ! What are you suggesting ? 

hatour. What I am sure your good sense will approve. I 
avow to you plainly that I hate this Damiron. His prejudice 
has insulted me, and his hollow wealth has given him a title 
to do so. For that passable prettyness, his daughter, I am 
very anxious to wed her ; less for her own sake than because 
the union would humble Damiron's pride to the very earth. 
You have given me a right to be confidential with you, and 
you see I avail myself of it. 

Alph, And is it to Alphonse de Nyon that you make a 
proposal that he should avail himself of the power given him 
by Monsieur Damiron's debts to control his disposal of his 
daughter's hand ? You carry a sword, sir ! [Drctws 

Ijatour, Which I can use, when necessary. But what 
excuse should I offer to Mdlle. Louise for having run her 
lover through the bodv ? 

Alph, You will need no such excuse. Draw, sir ! 

Ijotour. True- true. You remind me well that a master 
makes no excuses to his slave. 

Alph, (about to threaten him, but suddenly drops his sword 
point) His slave I 

Ijatour, {exultingly) His slave, sir — ^his slave ! Louise 
Fauriel is mine— mine by all the force of law— mine irre- 
▼ocably '. Now, Frenchman, choose your course I You 
have assigned your bride to me— to me, the despised Creole. 
She is my slave; and if you dare to dispute my will, I may — 

do you hear ? — I may . Her eyes, though tearful, are 

still bright; her hair, though dishevelled, is still beautiful. 
Do you hear, Monsieur de Nyon ? 

Alph, Miscreant! 

[Rushes at him, Latour suddenly dratcs, and 
their swords cross, 

"Latour, Come on, Lieutenant, as you would charge a regi- 
ment of the English — come on ! With swords in their 
hands, men are equal ! Lunge, sir, at your pleasure, and 
think you are fighting for Louise ! 

J^Alphonse, in fury, makes several lt(nges, Latovr 
parries them aV, and eventually disarms him, 
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laiour (raiting Alfbonbb'b noard ailh hit, aadpre, 
ing if] Taia your life, Sir. I hare no preaen" - - ■■ 
■ ' ..... " ' u will go lo lumu. 

aith tlie haugbly 

addition to tbe argument, you will fiiid la 
7oar desk, that I am, above all tbings, {aiitb strong iideidian\ 
an excellent madter to myfemale slaves. Adieu, Sir, ne BhiJl 
meet at tbe ball {SUif. 

Alpli. Fool! miserable fool ! — duped — defeated — disgrseed I 

—Louise, Louise, how dearly do I pay (brhiYing ileceived yon. 

—Miscreant ! But words are idle. 1 bave no tourse but that 

^balked out lor me by him. At any price, she must be saved 1 

\Eiit, 



ACT iir. 
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SCENE l.—WfiirDM<iROfj"a Houie, Front Oroavn. At- 
PHONSE i« eroaiing the atage, moodilg, when BeLLOna 
foUovis him raping. ^^ 

Bll Lieutennnt de Nyon \ S 

Alph. {looking TmMd) Da not stop me. I am ia no mood'^H 

tie crosieil. ^^| 

£ai. But for a moment. ^^| 

Alph. I tw not >• moinent. ^ 

Btl You will not luie lime by henrin;; me. 
Alph. Quickly, iben— especially if yaii come to ipeak of— of 

!«■- 
Bel. No, DO, I have nothing more to urge lo ynu upon that 

(ulijert. All inirard vnice i» Kp«akinjt far more liitterl)' to you, 

Alph- {uMidf) Aye— bilterly, indeed ! 

Btl. But I liBve reason tn believe that somelliintt is nbont to 
mid do well tn preuHre. I Irice I^pd 



Alph. And tbe cause ? 

hel. I cannot ascertain it ; but it is naid that n slrnn^e eotn- 

offing— a ship itbicb rpporti ilnelf direct from Fi nni'i', Sbe U 
■uiiiuiBed to bring important desnatclies from tioverauieut. 

Alph. Mere rumour. 

Bet. But tumour very widely circaUleJ. The inliabitanla 
couple il wiLb tlie Buddea arri al of our truups, anil are unpa- 
renily eipecling ume ereat bostils to their IntereBls. Ttief 
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scowl at our soldiers; and I mjrself have received several 
insults and menaces, in my search for you. 

Alph, You have done well to make it. I have an errand at 
Damiron's, which admits of no delay. That discharged, I will 
go down to the barracks. [£xt7. 

Bel, An errand at Damiron's! What errand can he have 
there ? His servants declare they heard the clash of swords in 
the garden, and that^ M. Latour came out, as flushed and 
haughty as if he had just won a battle. Yet Alphonse is the 
best swordsman in the re{(iraent, except that preternatural 
coxcomb, Hyacinthe St. Emilion, who swears he was born with 
a foil and mask. All this is mysterious, and I must clear it up. 
I must spe after my ally, and then I'll go to Damiron*s myself, 
and question them all. They'll be impertinenc, perhaps, but I 
think I carry rather too many guns for them, and, indeed, for 
the world in general. {Ejpit, 

SCENE II. — An Apartment at Damiron's. Enter 

ViROINIB. 

Virg, I am perfectly ashamed of myself for feeling so happy 
when I recollect that the only reason is my thinking that 1 aoi 
likely to be married— married— and married to Hyacinthe. We 
won t stay here, that I am resolved upon. No, I will make 
bim take me away to France. Dear, dear France I beautiful 
•8 this island is, I can never, never learn to love it as a home. 

Song.* 

Waves of gold, in music breaking 

Foam around our rosv Isle, 
Here the Day-God, early waking, ' 

Wears for her his warmest smile. 
Winds are ours, with every motion 

Gently wafting odours bv ; 
E'en the mighty heart of Ocean 

Seems to heave with passion's sigh. 
Yet, though fair the home may br» 
'Tis no home, no home for me." 

There's a land, whose castles hoary 

O'er her aged forests frown, 
Where a thousand years of glory 

Through her bannered aisles look dowo« 
Where my sires, in marble sleeping. 
Hallow scenes they guarded long ; 
While their fame, in minstrel keeping. 
Still survives to swell the song. 
Far away, o'er many a sea. 
There's the home, the home for me. 
Enter Damiron. 
8o then, papa, M. de Nyon, rafter all, disposed of this poor 
girl as coldly, and unhesitatingly, as if he had never cared about 
her. 
Dofftt. Quite. You surely do not censure him for that. He 

* Poetry by SbimiSt Srooss. Music by Albzaxair Iam» 



r it is [caching n 






Virff. Fht loo aoan. I wish Li 

Dami, Fnr n sliire ? Your si 
taken a very siiildcii liirn. 'i'lii 

Virg. Tliat is true, paps. But ( 
iFnrned whit love means, tnd n 

Dami. 1 hope M.Sl. Emilion, who beenis hardlj' to 
yoi) for ■ moment lince lie iirrJTed, hns not been embi 
with any such folly. Remecnber the cnrda you hold, 
B»nie you have to play. 

Virg. Ye«, sir. There ure no Uenris in the pact- 
■h ! here's Hyacinthe again. 

Enter Hvacinthk St. EurLioN. 

Hyac. You see I pro&t by your kind peruiisiiian 
uiyeelf Hi home amonK you, ray dear M. Damirun, 

Dam. iiarcaiticallf) DeliKhled, of courie (atide), but I 
could wish Alphonse would prapose,nnd then I iihould bare u 

Hyac. And the preparaliona for [he ball, Madeinoiiielle? — 
nil made, I auppose. You will not lor^el to place me very 
bigh, anil very often, in your list of partners. I don't bout, 
but 1 think you will approve my dancing. 

Vtr;/. We muvt pay particular ntlention to so diatincuiahed 
a perloruier. 1 can't promiae for the first place in the list, foe 
that ii of course reserved for M. de Nynn, who gives ihe ball. 

Hyar. Ab! that's all right — nil etiquette — but Ihe second, 

Fit^.And for the second dani:e I am half emracfd : but we 
ihnll see if my paitner claims me. 

Hyac. May I uk the wretch's name ? t 
ticipalion. 

Virg. Monhlenr Lalour. 

Hyae. The brown mail. Oh, decidedly 1 
appear. We may— differ. 

Virg. I hope not. 

Hyae. Then you lakeiume ir 
ityacinthe ! 

Virg. (laaghingj Wliy not 
destiny of Monsieur Latour? 

Hgar. Ibis time it is my ti 
aoite) I adore you, Virginie ; and I will fun anybody Ihn 



my destiny? IJappy 
1 take t' 



uglini 



4 

PFy 

lb« 



Vtrg. flanfiing) Husb 1 limb ! or papa 

Hyae. (andej Til begin with him, if lie interferes. 

Ikmi. Surely there is Alphnase coming up tbe path '. 

Hyac. (iooUJ Ye>>.it is. Except myself, there is nnhady 
ID the regiment ciin put hii riothci un so well hs AlpboDW. 
But he does not look very briilinDt now. Let us meet him, 

■nd tell bim he's h diajtrace lo kociely. Allnw nic 

[He taktt htr hsiui.aiid Iheyj/Q^mt'tf 
Joi-uialily. 
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Dami. I shall stop ibis boy-and-girl affair before mischief 
is done. Aha! they meet him. What are they saying .** He 
18 motioning them to go to the aviary. He comes up. I wish 
he would take it into his head to propose for Virginie to-day. 

Enter Alfhonse. 
Ah ! my young friend 1 But you look quite melancholy and 
dispirited. 

Alph. My spirits are not very buoyant this afternoon, cer- 
tainly, sir. 

Dami, Thinking of the little scene of the morning, perhaps ? 
That recollection will soon wear away. 

Alph. (aside) Never I (With a ttruggle) But, Monsieur 
Damiron, one must not allow feelings to interfere with 
business. 

Dami, A most proper remark, Monsieur Alphonse. And 
what business have you now to transact ? Nothing disagree- 
able, I trust ? 

Alph, It is of a kind usually considered interesting. 

Dami, Well, my friend, do I understand that you intend to 
confide it to me ? [They sit, 

Alph, You are deeply concerned in it. 

Dami {aside^ 'Gad, if my hope should be realized I {Aloud) 
I am all attention. 

Alph, Will you, then, allow me to ask whether you have 
formed any definite design for the disposal of the hand of 
Mdlle. Damiron ? 

Dami, A father's hopes, my dear Alphonse, will some- 
times . But, to answer you more explicitly, Mdlle. 

Damiron is disengaged. 

Alph, I have recently, my dear Monsieur Damiron, been 
looking over my papers, securities, and so forth. I find, 
among other things — we are speaking merely for form's sake 
(Damiron nods and smiles)— that you, sir, and my late father 
had various transactions between you. 

Dami. We bad, my boy — we had. I was not at all times 
rich, and he materially assisted me. I may safely say to you, 
in confidence, that your desk contains all I have in the world. 
I know I may safely confess that to you. 

Alph. I may, perhaps, infer that, presuming a proposal for 
the honour of Miss Damiron's hana were submitted to her 
and to you, there is no reason why it should fail of approval ? 

Dami, I do not think (smiling) that Monsieur de Nyon is 
likely to suggest a very ineligible match for Virginie. 

Alph, Suppose, Sir, that on the wedding-day, instead of 
asking a dowry with the bride, the intended husband should 
present her father with all his mortgages and securities, can- 
celled and destroyed. 

Dami, I can hardly misunderstand you, Monsieur de Nyon, 
as there is nobody but yourself who has the power to do what 
yon mention. Such a son-in-law shall meet the most favour* 
able reception from Virginie and myself. (Aside) Settled ! 

Alph. J can offer you a son-in-law u^on those terms. 

Dami. I accept him and them. 



Alpf. Then I m«y tell ILe buHoi 
viifnFvrr lippltaurK? 
Dami. Trll liiiii ■ 
Atph. Yfb; I bare promued bio 



lb at be nill be r 



IbE earliest paasiblei^ 



Alph. Cmru coldlyj On < 
Dtmi, faidieii ■■ ■ " 
Atfih. it is 



Dtiiii. (atdigHanUy) On yours, Sir I ■ 

Dfntioii my Dim Dame in opening (be (t 



Dami. Not? i 

Alyh. Did I e< 
jecl, MunaieurDumirc... 

Bami. Did )«ii — did you — did you l bnt didn't you — didn't 
you innke me belifve you luennt yourielf? Wiio cbE, Sir, 
wbo rl»e could I xunpnae yon meant 1 

Alph. I know not, Sir. 

Dami, And pruy. Sir, lilruggling yiith hit ragt) far whom 
have you done ide tbe lionour to obtain my promise P 

Alph. One wlio has known MJtIe. Dnmiron fur longer than 



my.slf, ami w 
Dami. Dam 



□ declari 
,'d kind 



I lUat hr In 



I, Sir, ( 



la'd kind [ And hli 



Alph, MoDsieiir Antony Latour. 
Dami. Tlie Creole i Ditn't any yon mean him. 
AM. It ia for bim 1 make tlie offer, Monaicur Damircn, 
and for him I am wlllins f° make, also, tlie sacrifice I hsTe 

Dani, (bunting inio a terrific rage) So, lo '. Hark ye. 
Monsieur de Nyun. For the anke ot your falber I will not 
order my Eerranls to turn you into the Btreel ; but get out 
of my tianir. Sir, inalantly, and take with you Ihii menage 
to Ibe rascal wlio baa -Henren koows bow — prevailed upon ■ 

teDllemnii'i aon to olFer such an insult to a Kentleman. Tell 
im Ibat if, in addiu'nn to the bait you offer, his brown e*r> 
ease were weighed against nold, and llie gold laid ca my 
carpet in ex()iaiiEe for my cbilil's hand, I would aparn it. 
Sir, siiurri it— and apit upon it — aa I do on him and his oSa — 
end, nut for your fntlier'a sake 

Atph. (ichn hat borne lie earlier pari of this iprrrh ¥iiH 
comptuiire, gradually ieeoiaet exeilea, and at latl ipmtgt I4p, 
and inltrrupli, in a toice q/" IhunderJ Stop, Sir I— lor your 
vmn shke, stop ! 

Dami, I comprehend yonr menace. Sir, well. It bettta tba 
erraai] on which yon come — the vagabond for wliom you piead. 

d my lire of induitry tmd alruggte in penary and 



and my ciiild la the ti 



vill 



Ibe rear of all you r 

.__ _. _ . dehaae my houae by atooping to herd with your 

Crriile. fmih tUltt Inny} Sudi are the Uctice of a MUkT' >, 
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Alph. Cmov9d) Monsieur Damiron, if you kne^nr— if yon 
could ji]dg:e — nay, I will reveal to you— 

Dami. (with dignity) Nothing, Sir — uotbing. Take your 
own course. 

Alph. Your feelings, as compared with min e ■ ■ 

Dami, {with dignity) Spare me the comparison, sir. 
Listen. I was over-hasty on on^ poiut. The ball in my 
house to-night is yours. It must take place— the guests are 
bidden, and the hospitality of the Isle of France must sustain 
no slur. You will attend ; and, as fiir as appearances go, no 
one shall suspect what has passed between us. But, as the 
last guest departs, you will attend him to the door — and will 
never return. Adieu, Monsieur de Nyon. 

\_Bow9 formally i and exit, 

Alph, As I anticipated, bribe and threat alike derided, and 
the bitterest scorn poured upon him who employed them. 
Louise ! Louise ! what new expedient to save h( r from the 
fate to which I have so madly consigned her .^ By this hour, 
long ago, I had pictured her free and happy ; and now she is 

the victim of a revengeful wretch, who . But there is no 

time for words. I will seek him a^ain ; and if gold-^threats— • 
fail, this time my sword may do me better service. 

[Exit hastily. 

SCENE 111. --Apartment in the house of Latovvl, meagrely 
furnished. Enter Latour, bringing in Louise. 

Latour. This, Mademoiselle, is my house — your home. 
When I have reminded you that it is the house of your master, 
I am sure I shall need no further argument to ensure your 
obedience. 

Louise. Spare me ! spare me 1 

JJatour, Why this terror ? Pray be calm. Do you think 
that I am a wild beast, to injure you without cause? 

Louise. Why, oh ! why have I fallen into your hands? 

Lalour. That you can demand of your late owner and lover, 
who saw fit to sell you to me. 

Louise. Oh, Heavens! But it is (vehemently) false — false! 
There is some atrocious juggle of which I am the victim ! He 
— he willingly expose me to such a doom— he? I will not 
belteve it ! 

Latour, Yet you pleaded so earnestly to himself, in my 

Eresence, that even I was half inclined to renounce n^y 
argain. 

Louise. I did. Yes, I prayed in abjectness and terror, and 
he refused to hear nie. And yet— while I clasped his arm, 
when I sank at his knee, I could see the convulsive struggle 
of his frame— I could see the cold drops upon his brow. He 
Buffe ed even more than [. I.know it — I swear it! Love can 
never read love wrongly. 
Latour, Yet you are here— mine / 

Louise, 1 am 1 I am the victim of some d/trk, foul plot, 
which I understand not. But let what will fdU ujpoa we^ I 



on you ! 
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will ncter beliei-e tbpil, myUuoui liiui cume fruiii Ait J 
has [Died me— lie lnve& me Mill t 

LatoHf. (luidf) I trust su, or my power ends. f'.4(lri 
Louise, lie does ! 

Lauinf. All! you tell oie so? BlessingB on you — Mensiogs 
1 forfjive you all, EOlbat you assure me of lial ! 

ren you, and has never ceaaed to loce you. 
He imagined biiDBElf WTOlh'nitli you for conceslinj; from bim 
tbHtyoa wereRHlBTe ; hut that thought vanished witli tlie hoar 
of its birth. I lell yon lie is youra— and you are mine. 

£ouu>. {radianlly) So Le it. I can die; but I cannot 

Littour, Die! do— that would incaureaience lae malerially. 

Enltr Bellona, ranaiitg. 

Bel. Ha! Tlieu they were right! They told me yon liad 

dured lo tHke !i«c from lier cnamlwr, and draj her lo your 

nhnminable house! OhI hov lucky for you that I wsk not 

. 1 Never mind, my child ! 



B IC. 



Wouldn' 
irB^tSonai I I 






e heard such words ( 



Ixl 



say that ahmi w 



. (. Not from 
comfort, and very uncertain when ti 
Ltmiu, Yes ; he has told n 

Bel. What .' Not that he is likely to be banged ? That'«| 
good lo be true. 

[La TOUR tntiien CBnlemplunu 

Loaiie. Bellona, he has lold me that Alpbon " ' ~" 

Bel. I could have lold you that ; so you owe 
have seen Monsieur de Nvim. 

Latour. On his way lo Muasieui Damiron's . 

Bel. (ini/afino hii toicf) Yes, on his way to Monl 
Damiion'g? 

Lalour. That is 

Bel. Oh, he looked so iiieUncholy. He has beeo chuUi 
some way, however, and I have a great gueas at 

Lalour. ll was myself. 
Btl. I meant yon, on my honour. 

Lalour. I have no wish Lo irire Louise needless pain- 
ratber deaerves my piiy—she, like myself. Is of a pcoaci 

Bel. teagerly) Yourself? I ivisli you were nro*erib<4l 
You'd know what that meant, if you lived in Paris; hut aa my 
ally, Bnkes, aays, nobody underf taiids anything litre. This it 
what proscribing means, in n civilized country l,hnldt up htr 
madtlsaiiloline). 

Latour. Silence ! I have laid the girl ihat she is lured. I 
tell her also that she would never have been Mild lo ue 
(LouiNK lutna iiiteiilly) but fur De Nyon'a aiiiiely <» 
liherale her from slavery. 1 bought her lu rifecl Lhi*, wliicU 
be could DOl do, I promised lo set her frve, 
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Bel. And why^ then, Monsieur Latoiir, don't you keep your 
promise, if you please ? 

Lalour. [calmly) Because it suits me better to breaU it. 

Bel. You audacious, cheating, swindling, deceiving, venom- 
ous, abominai)Ie, treacherous, good for nothing 

Latour. Creole. 

Bel. Yes, in saying that, you say ail the rest. 

Latour, [bitterly) So thinks the Isle of France ; it would Se 
uncivil to ^roi'c It in the wrong. 

Louise. Let him do his worst ; Henri, I mean. Monsieur Al- 
pboDse, is true ! 

Enter Bokes. 

Bokes, You here, France ? 

Latour. What brings you over roy threshold : 

Bokes. Eh ? Your threshold ! >fever mind. It's not {look- 
ing round) so charming a place, or furnished so elegantly, as to 
make one anxious to coice here for notbing. 

Latour. What do you want ? 

Bokes. Well, since you're so pressing, I want four thousand 
francs. Shall I give you a receipt ? 

Latour. You know well that you will not grt the money. 

Bokes. Do I ? I happen to know that 1 shall. 

Latour. I'm glad of it. In the meantime, go away. 

Bokes. When I please. In tbe meantime, as those chairs 
were bought with my money, and as that table was bought 
with my money, and as that sofa was bought with my money, 
I should think I might take the liberty ofusing which of 'em 
I please. 

Latour, Insolent 

Bokes. No, not as you may say, insolent. I speak roy mind, 
and I've bought the right to do it. I didn't ask you to have 
my money, you know ; you asked me. 

Latour. I now ask you to get out of my house. (/» fury) 
You will make me forget myself! 

Bokes, Oh, that's nothing new to me. I don't mind that a 
bit. 

[Bbllona laughs tauntingly. This enrages 
Latour. 

Latour. (in a voice of passion) Bokes, don't force me to turn 
you out of the house ! 

Bokes, Well, I don't— if I was the debtor, and you ,was the 
creditor, and all the things here were yours, I might, by being 
saucy. 

Latour. {seizes him and thrusts him roughly out) Thank 
yourself for this ! {returns) an insolent reptile ! 

Bokes. {lookinf^ in aqain, white with passion) Now, Antony 
Latour, you have ruined yourself! As long as you kept a 
civil tongue, I bore a deal from you — but now you've chosen 
to lay hands on me, I'll never forgive you ; anfl I'll ruin you, 
as sure as I stand here ! I'll ruin you— I'll ruin you— I'll ruin 
you ! [Esil, 
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JBel, I know that little man well. He has a f^esX knack of 
keeping his word, whatever you may think of the accomplisb- 
meut. 

[A servant announces **M. de NyonJ* Latoub 
s/ar^a— Bellona looks delighted, 

Latour. I do not wish to see him. Say, with my compli- 
ments, that I am dressing? for his ball, and that I will then hear 
what be has to say. [Ejcit servant.) ITou observe, Louise, 
that he is completely at ray command. 

[Noise. 

Bel, Yes, I should say that noise looks like it. 
Enter Alphonse, hastily. 

Alph, Such a message to me->how dare — {sees Louise) 
Louise here ! 

[Louise is about to rush to him, when X^atoub 
raises his hand forbiddingly— she stops. 

Alph. To my arms, Louii<e 1 {with great warmth) 

Latour. What! against her master's orders ? 

Alph. And if I strike that— that master dead upon the spot. 

Latour. {laughs tauntingly) That his property {pointing at 
her) may devolve upon bis cousin, Jerome, of the Isle of 
Bourbon {all said slowly) a worthy man, but rather violent ia 
his habits. 

Alph. Villain ! 

Latour. Yet you would recommend me as your friend's 
husband. How speeds my wooing ? 

Atph. How should it speed } 

Latour, I comprehend. We may mend it at your ball. 
Adieu, M. de Nyon. Till after the ball you have nothing to 
fear for her {points to Louise). 

Bel. (bursts out) After, nor before, nor at any time, 
Alphonse, while I have life and breath I I love her for your 
sake, and for her own, and I tell her, and I tell you, and I tell 
that copper-coloured creature there, that I will never leave 
her, from this moment, until slie is happy and free, and 
ready to become your wife. Perhaps that may be sooner 
than he imagines— but, whether or not, I am her friend, 
and wherever she goes, I go with her ; and whatever she dues, 
I help her to do. So let liim take care what he gives her to 
do, and how he behaves to her while with him ; for the very 
ill St moment that he does or says anything I disapprove of, I 
will declare war upon him in the name of France, tear bis 
eyeii out of his head, set fire to his abominable house, and 
carry away Louise under cover of the smoke ! 

{^Takes Louise by the hand, and exits with her, 

Latour, The ball decides her destiny and mine. Monsieur de 
Nyon. Till then [Kxit, 

Alph. It does, indeed ; for I will bear this no longer. My 
regiment will be under arms to be ready for this apprehended 
disturbance, anl, if there be no better way, I will tear her from 
this place, convey her to the Fort, and behind a line of glitter* 
ing bayoi.ets, in the bands of my gallant tioop, she m y defy 
all the slaveholders in the world I [Egit, 
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SCENE THE LAST.— ^ magnificent ban-room in the house 

of Damiron, with columns clustered with green leaves and 

flowers. In the back ground is seen the sea^ with stars 

shining through a colonnade. Couches, chairs, 8fc, Music, 

Short general dance. 

Enter Damiron. 
Dami. And all this display is perhaps for the last time. A 
single day may see me a liouseiess be^rg^ar. The revenp:e of the 
Creole is insatiable, and he will doubtless avail himself of his 
strange influence over this young man to ruin and disgrace 
me. But were the scene to occur again, I would repeat the 
words used. Virginie to him ! As I gaze on her, (Viroinib 
is seen coming down) the very thought is profanation ! 

Virg. Alone, papa I That is well, for I want to ask you a 
favour. 

Dami. What, my darling ? 

Virg. As you tell me I am not to marry Monsieur Latour, 
and as Monsieur de Nyon will not marry me — if you please, 
may I marry Monsieur St. Emilion } 
jhami. Has he asked you the question } 
Virg. Hm — no— I told him not to ask me until I had spoken 
to you, as 1 should be exceedingly sorry to refuse him. 
jbami. Let him speak to me, then, in the first instance. 
Virg. But don't be offended at his levity, papa, it's only 
manner — in reality, he's as honourable as fiayard, and as brave 
as Dumouriez. 

Vami. So he has told you, I presume. 

Virg, Oh ! I know he is— nobody can deceive me. 

[Servant announces — ^* His Excellency the Gover^ 

nor!'* Enter the Governor, Gbneral Ma- 

LAKTic, Jollowed by a numerous suite with cocked 

hats and feathers. As Damiron comes forward 

to receive the Governor, Hyacinthe comes on,a§ 

from apartment at the side. 

Gov, (salutes Viroinib and Damiron) M. Damiron, 

your magnificent apartments look to-night more brilliant 

than ever. 

Dami. I fear any increased attraction your Excellency may 
see is derived from no merit of mine, but from the presence of 
80 many gay soldiers of France. 

Gov. You have the merit of assembling them, at least, M. 
Damiron. But do I see Lieutenant de Nyon here? 

Hyae, De Nyon will he here instanly, your Excellency. In 
consequence of certain rt^ori^— (Governor makes him a sign of 
caution) with which I need not trouble your Excellency, he 
thought it desirable, at the last moment, to visit the barracks, 
and see tiiat all is in readiness. 

Gov. I duly appreciate his zeal and forethought. 

[BoKBS enterSy dressed in great splendour. Damiron 

advances, not recognising him^ but the moment he 

makes him out, seems mortified, as the Governor is 

looking at them. 

Bokes, How d'e do, M. Damiron ? Do me the favour to 

praaent me to the Governor. 
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TTyac. {havghUly) When the dance is over, sir, you miy 
8pt*;ik to me ! 

Laiour. And I will, fear noli 

[Latour leans at the aide, Bokes watching him. 

Boles. N(>\tr the rooms are as full hs they are likeiy to be, so 
now's the time, {calls) Governor Malartic ! 

Gov. {smiling,) How can I please M. Bokes ? 

Bokes. Might I ask your Excellency to step this way ? 

Gov. (laughing to those around) The request is so unusual, 
that I think we must grant it. 

[He comes down, fullowed by a great number of the 
guests. Latodr looks on, 

Bokes. The liberty is awful that I have taken. Governor. It 
mHhi's my hair stand on end to think of it ! 

Gov. Do not think of it, sir, I pray, Only explain it. 

Dami. This dreadful liftle Jew will he my death ! 

Bokfs. Will your Excellency condescend to cast your eyes 
in the direction T am about to point out ? {points at Latouf, 
who draws himself up) The prospect is no ways inviiing, pei- 
hap'^, hut very instructive. 

Gov. Yon will take care, sir, that you allow no jest to be- 
come rlisapreeable. 

Bokps. He ain't thin skinn'd, Governor, though I see he 
looks as if he wanted to sneak away. Look at him,andobser\'e 
how line he is dressed. Yet he has no money, not a sou, and is 
noflijng more nor belter than a common swindler. 

Latour. Your Excellenry will probably order this mad little 
creature to be put out of the house. 

Bokes. His Excellency won't do nothing of the scrt. His 
Extellency won't take a leaf out of your book, I can tell you. 
You may do such thini^s, ill treating an honest man, who asks 
for liis own, but the Governor's a cut above such swindling and 
bullying, or two cuts, for that matter ! [Gues{8 smile, 

G'o/'. Any complaint of this sort, M. Bokes, should be re- 
rrsorved for the proper place. 

Bokes. And so it would, your heavenly Excellency, but 
theic's worse behind. This fellow entrapped M. Alptionse 
tlien>, into selling him a slave, on condition of setting her free, 
ami now he has got her, he vows to keep her, and threatens her 
will) hII sorts of humiliations, to break the heart of M. de 
Nyon, who's in love with her. 

Dami. Ha! 

Alph. What, why is this subject brought forward here? 

Bokes. Because here's the right place for it. What's the uFe 
of being mealy mouthed } I ain't. There's the Governor, at d 
here's all the parties— make an end of the thing at once. 

Laiour, la this exposure from revenge, M. Damiron, for a 
certain honour I intended you } 

Dami. No, sir, contempt is my only rerenge for any insult 
from yon. 

Latour. {in rage) Monsieur de Nyon may feel it necessary X6 
^\\M\\i** yolir opinion of me. 

Dami. D^ iNyon. Ma ! {ffHects) 1 5ee it now. 

MluHf: \ am gUd of it| Mi Datnifoni 
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He is brought from the hack and svppnrted hy two tffi* 
cers. His coat and waistcoat are off^ and his shirt is 
stained with blood. 

Gov. M. Latour, this is a most unhappy affair. 

Jjatour. It is so, sir. Allour me to recommend M. Hyacinthe 
for promotion. He is the best fencer with whom I erer en- 
gaped — he ran me through with great skill. 

Gov. Have surgeons been summoned ? 

Latour. They are useless— I am dying, and I acquit my 
adversary of any unfair dealing. The Creole can be jui>t"— — 

Gov. At such a moment 

Latour. True ! Your Excellency as chief officer of this 
colony, will now hear, and will hereafter bear witness to the 
few words in which I shall make my will. 

[They all attend. 

Gov. Proceed, sir. {to an officer) Make a note. 

Latour. I have no property in the world, except a slare— 
(Alphonsb comes forward) Louise Fauriel, purchased of that 
gentleman. 

Bel. Shall she come in } 

Latour. Ah! is she here? 

Bel. Did 1 not say, I would never forsake her } She came 
with me. I will bring her. [Exit. 

Latour. Aye, do, then my revenge will be perfect. (Bel- 
LONA re enters with Louise) Stand here, Luiiise, near me, 
I command you. I am your master still. ( Alphonse placet 
himuelfnear Louise— Latour »m;7e*.) This slave I give and 
bequeath to my cousin, M. Jerome, of the Isle of Bourbon. 
I dtscribed his character to you, M. de Nyon. 

[Officer writes » 

Alph. This in your dying hour! 

Latour. Yes, what could sweeten such an hour so much as a 
parting act of vengeance ? Louise, you hear your doom ! 

[Louise buries her face in her hands, 

Bel. Stay, there is protection yet for the helpless. This 
person, [pointing to Bokes^ a money lender, under a docu« 
ment which he holds, is entitled to whatever property M. 
Latour may have at any time. Surely the slave becomes his^ 
your Excellency. 

Gov. If the document be correct, undoubtedly. 

Bel. Then, Louise, dearest, you are safe — your destiny is in 
my hands— you shall be free in an hour! [Embraces her. 

Latour. Hardly. But speaking becomes painful. If your 
Excellency will condescend to listen. ( Whispers.) 

[All look intent. 

Gov. That, if true, alters the case once more. 

Bel. What— how— why ? 

Gov. This person is an alien, and is incapable of owning a 
slave. 

[Despair in the features of Bellona, Alphonsb, 
and LouivSE. 

Latour. Could you— ha ! ha l~imagine that I had forgo'trn 
the Jew? Louise, I repeat it, you are a bequest to my Ciuel 
cousin. 
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Alph, N(*vftr ! She shall not go ! 

Laimr, Even against a Creole, the la«r will hardly allov 
robbery. 

Gov. This person has an absolnte right, and it mnit be re* 
spected. {Great diaturbance and shouting,) What ia thia dii- 
turbance ? 

[Renewed shouting. Enter an officer, wHk dle- 
spatches, which he gives the Gov krnor. 

Officer, The denpatchea from the vessel, direct from Paris! 

Gov. (reads) Good Heavens, we shall have a revolittkni 
in the iKlaiid ! 

Latotir. Hh! (raising himse\f) . 

Gov. Lieutenant de Nyon, brin|r up your regiment, and 
surround this house, before tlie people hear the news, and the 
uproar commences. 

[Afar eh heard. Hyacinthe e>i/er« at the head of 
soldiers, v^ho draw vp at back, 

Hyac. I have ventured to anticipate your Excel!enry*8 
order?. 

Gov. So far you have done well. But Cpointing to Latour}, 
consider yourself under arresr. 

Latour. Mig:ht one hear the last news from Paris ? I should 
like to take it with uie. 

Gov. Listen, all. (t concerns ne.irty all present ; and you, 
my poor girl, more than all. {All attend.) ** By a decree «if 
the National Convention of France, slavery is henceCorth 
abolished in all her colonies." [Latour falls dead. 

Alph. Mine— mine for ever — Louise ! 

[Shovt—v^aving of plumes, handkerehirfs, iSfc, At 
the applause ceases, Buli.ona comes down to the 
front. 

Bel. The day for claptraps is gone by, and a wi^er rule bai 
left the moral to be learned from the play, rather than to be 
pointed by the actor. But may we he permitted to remind 
those who have sympathised in the fortunes of our poor slave 
girl, that at this very hour there exist, in other couiitrie;i, 
apeakin;? our own language, thousands of maidens ns young, 
as fair, as loving, and us liable to he bousht and sold like 
beasts of the field. We can perhaps do but little towardt 
lightening their fate; but may we not rememlier, with a 
thankful pride, that our own is cast in a laml where f with all 
its faults) the chain is unknown — where God*s image i« 
unsullied by the brand of slavery ? 

(CStrtain falls.) 
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